WE SUP WITH THE DEVIL

us. They've made us tight, and there's not a jewel
in the room."
Jonah sat up slowly and put a hand to his head,
" Half a moment," he said. " I must walk before
I can run."
I left him and turned to Berry, who proved less
easy to rouse.
I set him upright in his chair and shook him with
all my might; I lifted his head and bellowed into his
ear: but both these assaults were vain : he continued
to breathe stertorously. It was then that I thought
of the ice-pails. ...
The water was refreshingly cold and I put my face
in a bucket and then brought it up to Jonah who did
the same. Then I returned to Berry and sluiced a
quart of the water over his head and neck.
For a moment I thought that even this measure had
failed. Then he gave a little shiver and opened his eyes.
"Wake up/' I cried. "Wake up. There's the
devil and all to pay. The Plazas------"
His scream of torment snapped the sentence in
two. He had, of course, moved his eyes. But it
saved a lot of trouble, for no trumpet that ever was
blown could have sounded so frenzied a note.
In an instant all was confusion.
Daphne started to her feet and stood swaying
slightly and holding to the back of her chair: Piers
gave a startled cry and then went down on his knees
by the side of his wife: Ad&le sat back in her chair,
looking dazedly round, with a hand to her head:
and Casca de Palk lifted up such a face as I had never
imagined in all my dreams.
From his nose to the nape of his neck, one side of
his head was coated with rich, brown grease. This